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4 IFTY YEARS AGO. 


YOU'LL BE FINE HERE 
WHILE I'M WORKING. 


I'M ALWAYS TELLING 
YOU, DEAR... 


ANYONE TELL YOU 
YOU'RE NOT SPECIAL. 
AND DON'T EVER 
BE AFRAID TO STAND 
UP FOR YOURSELF. 
YOU HEAR ME, 
DARLING? 


YOU WILL TAKE 
GOOD CARE OF HIM, 
WON'T YOU? 


MY DARLING 
BOY, DON'T YOU 
WORRY... 


FIFTY YEARS AGO. 
RIGHT HERE IN THESE B 
WATERS. асом DROWNED, 
BUT THEN HE CAME BACK. 
WITH A BIG ASS MACHETE, 
ALL HACKIN’ PEOPLE 
UP AND SHIT. 


NOT UNTIL EVERYONE'S 
PEAPER 'N SHIT. 


BUT YOU WANNA 
KNOW THE SCARIEST 
PART OF ALL? THEY SAY 
THAT BEHIND THAT OLD 
HOCKEY МАЭК OF 


HE 
DROWNED... 


CAMP CRYSTAL LAKE CLOSED 
DOWN YEARS AGO, BUT SOME SAY 
JASON STILL COMES BACK TO THESE 
WOODS, LOOKIN’ FOR ANYBODY HE CAN'T 
CRAZY ENOUGH TO SET UP CAMP BE KILLED. 
AROUND HIS LAKE. HE CAN'T BE 
STOPPED. AND HE 
DON'T NEVER 
QUIT... 


JASON LOOKS 
ALMOST AS UGLY AS 
DAVIE FALKNER! 


WHAT DO YOU SAY ABOUT 
TH ISS-FACEP * 


LEAVE МЕ 
ALONE, 


OR 
WHAT? YOU'LL 
CRY N' SHIT 
YOUR PANTS 
AGAIN? 


DID YOU 
JUST HEAR 
THAT? 


I SAY 
WE THROW HIM 
IN THE LAKE AS 
A SACRIFICE 
TO JASON. 


i WE BETTER 

I THOUGHT BE GETTING 
I HEARD BACK. 

SOMETHING. 
I DIDN'T 

HEAR SHIT. C'MON, 
FIVE MORE 
MINUTES... 
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MY NAME IS DAVIE FALKNER. 


I SUFFER FROM A BONE DISORDER 
CALLED CRANIODIAPHYSEAL DYSPLASIA (BI 
THAT'LL KILL ME BEFORE I TURN 1 4 


p, 


THAT'S IF I SURVIVE HOW LONG 
ММ . YOU THINK BEFORE THIS 19 ALL MY 
, EET HE FIGURES OUT THE MOTHER'S FAULT. 


RR OUT THE. ДД IF IT WEREN'T FOR HER, 
и TD BE HOME RIGHT 
FEET BEEF NOW, PLAYING X-BOX. 


MY MOTHER WORRIES THAT 
VIDEO GAMES ARE TOO VIOLENT, 
BUT I TRY TO TELL HER... 


JESUS, 
DAVIE SCREAMS p 
LIKE A GIRL. nl ут 
DAVIE... 
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VIDEO GAMES 
GOT NOTHIN’ ON 
MY REAL LIFE. 


El o SAID SHE WANTI 
TO MAKE SOME FRIENDS THIS SUMMEI 
I TRIED TO TELL HER THAT I HAVE 
ALMOST 300 FRIENDS ON MYSPACE. 


FEARED AND 
DESPISED... 


OH GOD... 
PLEASE DON'T... 
PLEASE... 


GET THE 
HELL OUTTA 
THERE! 


YOU LOWDOWN 
METHHEAD SONUVABITCH, 
YOU'RE JUST DYIN’ FOR A 

HIT, AIN'T YA? 


16 THIS WHAT УА 
WANT, YA TURD? A 
LITTLE DEVIL DUST? 
A LITTLE BOOGER 
SUGAR? YOU WANNA 
GET CRANKED 
UP? 


WELL, JUST 
TAKE IT. I DONT 
GIVE A FIDDLY FUCK. 
JUST TAKE IT, YA 
PIECE A’ SHIT. 


ZUR 
IP SHERIFF TANNEYHILL, 
COME BACK. WE GOT SOME 
KINDA TROUBLE AT CAMP 
PINEY WOODS, OVER... 


MMPH, MMPH... 
YOU LIKE THAT. 
MMPH, MMPH, MMI 
DIRTY SUMBITCH... 


SUCK 
ON THIS, YA 
GODDAMN 
CLUCKER! 


WHERE YA АТ, YA 
FUCKASS CLUCKER 
PIECE A’ SHIT? 


SHERIFF 
GR _ i 
COME IN... К SOMEONE 
CALL THE STATE 


SHERIFF, 
THIS 15 UNIT 7 
REQUESTING 

IMMEDIATE 

BACK-UP! 


I SAY 
AGAIN, WE HAVE 
INTERCEPTED 
THE SUSPECT 
ON LOGGING 
ROAD 17! 


if 
Mel 


THIS ISN'T 
REAL, THIS 
CAN'T BE REAL. 
SOMEONE 

PLEASE... Ф 


EVERYBODY'S 
AH GONNA KNOW WHAT 
THIS IS A YOU DID. THEY’RE ALL 
NIGHTMARE! GONNA KN AND 


TIME, SHERIFF, 
YOU BLASTED 
IDIOT! 


WHERE YOU 


FIND IT, 
SHERIFF. 
FIND IT, 
YOU... 


LOOK AROUND, 
SHERIFF. AIN'T NOBODY 
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HOW'S 1 
THAT TASTE, 
SLAP SHOT? 


"IT WAS THAT SONUVABITCH IN ММ 
DAMN THE HOCKEY MASK... WITH His 
SHAME WHAT MACHETE... COULDN'T... HE 
HÅPPENED...L... COULDN'T BE STOPPED... 
I TRIED T 


I SHOT 
HIM. I DID, SURE IS 
BUT HE WAS ALL TOO BAD WHAT 


HOPPED UP ON HAPPENED TO THEM 
PCP LIKE RODNEY TWO KIDS... 
KING. DIDN'T DO 
A DAMN BIT A 
GOOD. I TRIED 
THOUGH... 


LIMBS WITH 
TORSOS. 


HELL OF 
А DAMN MESS. | JUST THE TWO. 
SURVIVORS? THE BOY o GOT 


ABDUCTEI 


HAD TO. HAD TO 
CHOP 'EM-- 


YEAH, I THINK Y 
WE GOT THAT 
COVERED. 


WE GOT EVERY ROAD BLOCKED 
IN A TWENTY-MILE RADIUS. 
THIS LITTLE MANHUNT WILL BE 


WE JUST WANTED TO 
LET YOU KNOW THAT THE 
SITUATION IS WELL IN HAND. 
SO FEEL FREE TO HEAD 
HOME ANY TIME AND GET 
SOME REST. 


WE KNOW 
YOU'VE BEEN 
THROUGH A LOT, 
SHERIFF. TIME NOW 


WHEN YOU CATCH 
HIM, I HAVE TO BE 
THERE. I MEAN, 


1 MEAN, 


YOU NEED 
OVER BY BRUNCH. TANT RO BE ALL THE MEN 
YOU CAN GET, 


© 
NO, WAIT! ROME 


I HAVE TO BE 
THERE! 


f WELL, NO, 
AG A MATTER 
OF FACT... 


I BELIEVE 
WE'VE GOT IT 
COVERED. 


WE'LL 
CALL YOU IF 
WE NEED YOU, 


SHERIFF. DON'T 
HOLD YOUR 


BREATH. 


/ AIN'T NO 
I GOTTA 
WAY IN HELL 
BE THERE WHEN THAT KID MAKES 


THEY FIND THAT 
GODDAMN KID. UTTA HERE 4 


HE KNOWS. 
THAT DAMN BRAT, 
HE SAW WHAT I PID, 
AND HE'LL TELL ‘EM, 
SURE AS SHIT. NO NO, 
1 CAN'T LET THAT 
HAPPEN... 


, ALONG THE BANKS О! 
IDYLLIC CRYSTAL LAKE. 


ING A CTED 
NTO THE MOUNTA Y AN 
UNDEAD, MACHETE-WIELDING 
MASS MURDERER. 


OFFICIALLY P MING TH 
THE WORST SUMMER VACATION 
IN RECORDED HISTORY. 


